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A Midfommcr nightes dre^'y^AMidfommer nighles^came; 

~ • I ^j/^wff^jloucsherrandhelouesnotyou. 

jjtine.O Helen, goddeffe, nymph, perfc&diuin 


Hit with Cupids archety, 

Sinkc in apple o c his eye. 

When his louc he doth cfpy, 

Let her fhine as glorioufiy 
As thefeaxsof the sky. 

When theu wak’fl, iffhe be by, 
Beggeofher, for remedy. 

Enter Puck. 

Huckj Captaine ofour Fairy band, 
Helena is heere at hande, 

A nd the youth, miftooke by nice. 
Pleading for a louers fee. 

Shall wee their fond pageantlee? 
Lord,what fooles thefc mortals bee/ 

Ob, Stan d alide.Thc noy le,they make 
Will caufe Demetrius to awake, 

Tu, Then will two, at once,wooe one: 
That muft needes be fport alone. 

And thofe things do beft pleafe mee. 
That befall prepofi’roufly. 
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To what, my loue, fliall I compare thine eync / 
cta (l a llismuddy.O,how ripe, in fliowe, 

;• j| 1 ylippes,thofekifling chcrries,tempting growe/ 
| T),at pure coniealed white, high Taurus fnow', 

Fand with the Eaftcrne winde,tumes to a crowe 
When thou hold ft vp thy hand,0,letmekiffe 
This Prince fTe of pure white, this feale ofbliffe. 
tfd.Ofpigbt/O hell! I fec,yoirall are bent 
Tofetagainft mec, for your merriment, 

Ifyouwere ciuill, andknewcurtelic. 

You would not doc mee thus much iniury. 

Canyou not hate mee,as 1 knowyou doe, 

Butyou muftioyne, in foules, to mocke mee to? 
Ifyou were men, as men you are in fliowe. 

You wouidnot vfe a gentle Lady fo; 

Tovowe, andfweare, and fuperpraife my parts. 
When I am fure ,you hate nice with your hearts, 
Youboth are Riua!s,and loue Hermiat 
Andaowboth Riualles, to mock Helena, 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprife, 

Toconiure tcares vp,in a poore mSideseycs, 

> With yourderifion Nonc,ofnoblcfort, 
i Wouldfooffend a virgine,and extort 
Apoote foules patience, all to make you fport. 

You are vnkinde , Demetritu : be not fc. 


£W/rrLyfander,<i»dHelcna, 

Lyf, Why fhouldyou think,that I fhould wooeinfcoiE 
Scorne, and derifion,ncuercomein tearcs. 

Lookc when I vow, I weepe : and vovve.s fo borne, 

In their liatiuitie all truth appeares, 

How can thtfe things,in mce,fecme fcome to you? , r , v . ■ _ , 

Bearing the badge of faith to prooue them true, You arevnkmdc, Demetrm : be not : 

JYe/, You doe aduanceyour cunning, more, andmoi4X U ° Ue ^-T^ C T y mv k T\ I , kn T‘ 

When trueth killes truth, 6 diuelifli holy fray ! !f g ?? d w,U ’ v ” tH a ^ n / heart 

Tt-.efc vowes are Hermias , Will you giue her ore? 

Weigh oath,wirhoath,andyou will nothing waigli^ 

Your -vowes to her, and Irrieefput in two fcaks) 

W ill euen weigh; and both as light as tales. 

Lyf. I hadno iu; Jgement,when to her I fwore* 

^Tr/.Nar no ' - .a my mindc,uow you giue her or?«_ 


Hernias loue T y eelde yo u vp my part: 

Andyouts of Helena, to mee bequeach: 

Whom I doe loue, and will do till my death. 

1 /Yf/.Ncucr did mockers wafte more idle breath 
Lyftnair, kecyc thy Hermiail wiiinone. 
' ^Ilou’dher^llthatloueisgonc. - 
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